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I WOKE upon the edge of day, The east was wild with racing light, All meek and wild my spirit lay Star-shaken with delight.
I said, "This moment she doth wake Within the chamber next but one, She sees the morning-glory shake Its trumpets to the sun."
A bird that had his headstrong say Outside my casement, frilled and went; All wild and wan my spirit lay With sudden anguish rent.
For yesternight I laid my brain And all my soul's dim banded powers Open to her, who said, " 'T is plain Thy ways are none of ours."
'Though nobly good to thine and thee, To us thy ways are strange and drear; I go with my sweet friends to be, And thou must tarry here." 71 article in the Chap Book.
